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Orlando. Which I take to be either a fool or a
cipher*
Jajues. Pfl tarry rio longer with you. Farewell, good
290 SigniorLove.                                               \hebows
Orlando. I am glad of your departure: [he bows like*
wise] adieu, good Monsieur Melancholy.
[Jagues-departs
(Rosalind. I will speak to him like a saucy lackey, and
under that habit play the knave with him.
[calls'] Do you hear, forester?
Orlando [turns]. Very well. What would you?
Rosalind. I pray you, what is't o'clock?
Orlando. You should ask me what time o'day: there's
no dock in the forest
300 Rosalind. Then there is no true lover in the forest, else
sighing every minute and groaning every hour would
detect the lazy foot of Time as well as a clock.
Orlando. And why not the swift foot of Time? had
not that been as proper?
Rosalind. By no means, sir: Time travels in divers
paces with divers persons..J'll tell you who Time
ambles withal, who Time trots withal, who Time gal-
lops withal, and who he stands still withal.
Orlando. I prithee, who doth he trot withal?
310 Rosalind. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid
between the contract of her marriage and the day
it is solemnized: if the interim be but a se'nnight,
Time's pace is so hard that it seems the length of seven
year.
Orlando. Who ambles Time withal?
Rosalind. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich
man that hath not the gout: for the one sleeps easily
because he cannot study, and the other lives merrily
because he feds no pain: the one lacking the burden of